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THE DOCTORS GO AFTER SAINT VALENTINE. 


HE ARRIVAL of Saint Valentine’s Day has suggested to some medical 
experts that the people to-day are diverting too much energy to the 
regions of sentiment. Every valentine, we may say, is so many ohms or 


amperes of nervous force gone to waste. 
We all know how disastrous the Fourth 
of July is to the nation. The doctors tell 
us that Christmas leaves a 
gloom across the nerves of the country, 
and Thanksgiving induces hepatic melan- 
cholia. Altogether, it strikes us that the 
doctors are getting us tethered up pretty 
close to the stake. One says we eat too 
much; another says we sleep too much; 
and both these views are indorsed by Mr. 
Edison. Another says we work too much, 
another that we talk too much. Another 
says we read too much, and next comes a 
man who says we loaf too much. And 
now we are told that we love too much. 
It seems to be a case of whatever you don’t do, do; and whatever you do 
do, don’t. Some day poor advised and warned and doctored humanity will 
rebel against the ever-multiplying millions of germs and the ever-growing 
claque of medical admonition which abounds in the vellow press and settle 
down comfortably with its old diseases and ails and be unhealthy and happy 


stretch of 











once more, 


I 3HT HUNDRED pianos made ’Frisco happy, says a dispatch from 
Why happy? 


* * * 


the Pacific coast. 


+, YNGRESS determines to keep up the free-seed farce, says an editorial. 
Well, congress must have something free. 
. > > 
SUBURN-PRISON convict has been accused by the Star-of-Hop« 
\ great commotion has ensued in literary circles 


AN 


in the prisons. 


editor of plagiarism. 
al al . 


A MURDER-TRIAL A SPECTACULAR SHOW. 


HE THAW TRIAL ought to go down in history as the turning-point 
in criminal prosecution. But probably it won’t. Every phase of this 
extraordinary affair lends itself so easily to burlesque that it is difficult to 
approach the subject seriously. Of course, to the common mind, the case 
is simple enough. A rich young man shot down a person of some note, 
and must answer before twelve good men 
and true for his act. It is for them to de- 
termine whether there was justification for 
the act, whether it was due to a burst of 
murderous passion, or whether it was the 
In the old slow days 
have followed close 
upon the act itself. In these swifter days, 
if we are to judge from the elaborate pre- 
liminaries, the snail-like progress of the 
trial thus far, and from recent precedent, 
the end will not be reached for years. It 
will not do to say that the newspapers are 
to blame for the unparalleled sensational- 
ism which about this noted case. 
The newspapers merely answer the public 
demand, and the fact is that the public demands to know all about this 
grewsome tragedy in the so-called high life of our day. The pity of it is 
that there is no great demand for justice, but only an enormous curiosity to 
know the bitter story down to the last item. 


work of a madman. 


this inquiry would 





beats 





Is it because some of the new 


SCIEN IST says the broom must go. 
brooms are sweeping so clean? 


* * * 
HE late proceedings in Texas seem to have implanted in Senator Bailey 
a chronic disposition to fall into a rage. 
* . . 
HE congressmen voted to keep those ‘‘ Birds’ Notes.” 
dently has some birds and likes their notes. 
* > > 
HE judgment in the ‘‘ Salome ”’ case shows that the real operatic author- 
ity in New York City is the Metropolitan Real Estate Company. 
> * > 
Tae Albany clergymen, in offering to pray for the New York State legis- 
lature without pay, have raised a knotty problem for the country at 
[he question is, why did they do it? 


* * * 


THE BRYAN WORKS IN FULL BLAST AGAIN. 


| . IS REPORTED that Mr. Bryan will shortly start a magazine. Mr. 
Bryan is already the editor of a weekly paper, lectures nightly, and has 
eighty bookings on the Chautauqua circuit for next summer. This ex- 
traordinary activity is ominous. It looks like preparation. If we were 
guessing we would say that it looks almost 
like an attempt to corner the next great 
awakening and capture some big conven- 
tion in 1908. One section of Mr. Bryan’s 
Commoner is entitled *“‘ Brain Leaks.” It 
might not be a bad idea to transfer this 
title to the new magazine, for surely noth- 
ing could better describe the outgivings of 
this great Nebraska mind. No such a 
spectacle of effluent and affluent brains was 
ever known before. This intellectual and 
political absorber goes about the country 
gathering to itself all the quickening and 
reformatory impulses and discharging them 
simultaneously to all the world. We ques- 
tion whether this reforming agency is an 
individual mind any longer. Mr. Bryan appears to have become a vast 
intellectual factory. He rumbles and quakes with the mighty machinery 
that is constantly producing new thoughts. Night and day the chimneys 
belch forth smoke, and a haze of shimmering heat surrounds the Bryan 
reform plant. The blazing intellectual light flares forth like flames from 
a smelter. If Mr. Bryan keeps on losing there will not be magazines enough 
in the world to contain his output of thoughts. 
> > > 
K ANSAS has had a hanging law so long without hanging anybody that 
she has finally decided to get along without a hanging law. 
* * : 
HERE is a strong desire in the west to dam the Colorado River, and it 
begins to look as if the desire would shortly spread to the Panama 
Canal. 


Congress evi- 


large. 











> > > 
N R. SMOOT is going to get the surprise of his life one of these days, for 
it would be just like the Senate, in an absent-minded moment, to do 


something with his case. 
. * * 


. WOULD be interesting to see an advertising circular issued this month 
by any house that did not begin with a few remarks about the glorious 


character of Abraham Lincoln. 
* . 


OW to be pretty on one dollar a week is the alluring headline in a 

magazine. 

borax-powder, let simmer until the mixture jells. 
what to do next. 


One of the recipes is to take old bits of toilet-soap, add 
rhe article does not state 



































DADDY’S VALENTINE. 
H, LOVE, dear love! I love you so! 
In flusher days I used to blow 
Myself and send you valentines 
All loaded up with “ thees” and “thines”— 
But now I cut the gaudy frills 
And waste my cash on butcher’s bills! 


Oh, Ethel mine! I bought you hearts 
All punctured by young Cupid’s darts, 
With flowers and doves at every turn, 
For I had shekels then to burn— 
But now it takes just all I’ve got 
To fill the baby’s milky bot! 


Oh, Ethel Ann! I brought you rings 
And lots of other foolish things. 
The price was nothing then, you see, 
For my old man was keeping me— 
But now I’ve got the jumping blues, 
And Johnny ’s got to have some shoes! 


Oh, say, old girl! I would that we 
Might stumble on a boodle-tree. 
I'd thump it hard and strip it clean, 
And then I'd dike you like a queen— 

But now I’m broke, but still I’m thine, 

A busticated valentine! CHARLES I. JUNKIN. 
THE FOOLISH COMIC, 

(A fable.) 








NCE upon a time a comic valentine that 
hung in a store-window heaved a heavy 
sigh and said, 

‘*What a sad and uneventful life I 
lead! Three or four weeks of the year I 
am hung up on a string for little dago boys 
to make faces at, and the rest of the time 
I am packed away in a hot and musty 
drawer.” 

‘«Oh, add up your talk and choke to 
death on the result!” angrily replied an- 
other valentine. 

‘« But I want to see the world,” wailed 
the dissatisfied comic. ‘‘ Year after year 
—_— 

‘«You ought to be glad you're alive,” 
interrupted another. ‘‘ Here we have peace 
and warmth and no worry about the price 
of butter and eggs; and even if the hired 
girl gets mad and quits it is nothing to us.” 

began the restless comic, and then stopped. 

At this juncture a hand reached in and took the comic by the 
neck, and the next minute it was folded up and placed in an envelope 
and dropped into a letter-box. 

« Ah!” it gleefully exclaimed, ‘‘at last I 
am to play a part in this busy world! At last 
I am to see what’s what and who's who! The 
strenuous life for yours truly.” 

That night the comic could hardly sleep 
for chuckling, and early next morning it was 
taken out of the box and delivered to a sour- 
faced old maid. At first she hugged the en 
velope to her heart and covered it with kisses 
but when she opened it and saw the comic 
she uttered a scream that could be heard a 
block away, and tore the valentine into a thou- 














«« But I” 





sand pieces. 
Moral—Most of us, like the foolish comic, 


never know when we are well off. a. 5. Lewis. 


NOT THEN. 
aeons he was quite a fly young man 
His friends had oft lamented, 
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JUST ESCAPED THE HOT FLAT. 
H® WAS a regular tramp. 
‘* You say you want to raise enough money to go into business ?” 
said the lady at the door, pleasantly. 
‘« Exactly, mum.” 
‘« Well, here’s five cents. 
ness you intend going into?” 


Now, may I ask what kind of a busi- 


‘*Certinly, mum. Yer see, durin’ de past ten years I have bin 
sittin’ on de park benches buildin’ castles in de air. Well, now dat 
dey are gittin’ up air-ships ter carry passengers, I’m goin’ ter remodel 
my air-castles an’ transform dem inter air-ship stations.” 

When the woman returned with the hot flatiron from the stove 
the tramp had disappeared down the road. 


ALTERS THE CASE, 
i le valentine of pictured wit 
You always notice makes a hit 
When for some other man ’tis due— 
It’s different when it comes to you. 


THE TERROR OF THE AIR. 
Wilfred—* Pa, a man who is continually on a ship is called a sea- 
dog, isn’t he ?” 
Gunbusta—* That’s what they call him, my boy.” 
Wilfred—** Well, if he’s a sea-dog, then a man who is continually 
on an air-ship must be a Skye-terrier.” 











Until he tried to make good in 
An air-ship he invented. 





ON. THE TRA.IL 








A FUNNY BEVERIDGE,. 


I never carry an umbrella.—7he Hon. Albert Jere- 
miah Beveridge. 

| FOUND the Great Young Man at home, 
I wanted him to tell 

Just why above his noble dome 
He held’ no umberell. 

On seeing me he wore a smile, 
Also a dark-brown suit, 

And thus he gave his reasons why 
He shunned the bumbershoot. 


‘To begin with, as a child my father 
always taught me to lay up something for 
a rainy day and the things that I am laying 
up are umbrellas. Besides, I am abso- 
lutely against watered stock, and again, I 
never permit anything to pass over my 
head. Furthermore, if I wear no rain- 
stick over my be-yu-ti-full belfry nobody 
will borrow it from me. In addition, when 
people see me going through the street on 
a rainy day without an aqua-shed shelter- 
ing my cranium they invariably give me 
one for a present, and without a miss I 
always leave them behind in the railroad 
train. In that way I have enriched the 
employés of the various roads considerably. 
Good-day.”” 


And thus I learned the reasons why 
He used no umberill ; 
I knew that Jerry told the truth, 
As congressmen oft will. (?) 
The mighty Albert has his ways, 
Some queer and some sublime, 
But when old Pluv. his hose turns on 
An umberell for mine. F. P. PITZER. 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
JULIA SANDERSON IN ‘‘ THE TOURISTS."’ 
To you, miss, and to all who play, 


t, Fea 





even up matters occurred tome. I hunted 
three days for a suitable one and I fully ex- 
pected to see him run amuck when he saw 
it. He did nothing of the kind, however. 
He laughed and chuckled over it for ten 
minutes and then walked up the aisle 
where I sat shivering and patted me on 
the back and said, 

‘« «George, my dear boy, that’s just 
what I want to send to old Professor Jones, 
and if it doesn’t make him madder than a 
hornet then I don’t know the mean old 
cuss. A thousand thanks, George, and, by 
the way, just step into the-back room and 
I'll give you an idea how old Professor 
Jones acts when he is mad as a hornet.’” 


WHICH ? 
O*- upon a time two young women 
came to a wise theatrical manager 
and applied for positions as stars. 

‘« It is not our custom to engage stars 
who have had no dramatic experience,” he 
said. ‘‘And neither of you has been on 
the stage ?” 

‘No, sir,” they replied. 

‘Then what qualifications do you 
possess ?”” 

«I, sir,” said the first young woman, 
‘* have ambition and a future.” 








THE 





































‘« « Yes, sir.’ 
** «So I thought. 
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his overhalls ter bed."’ 








COLONEL’S COMIC. 


HE only comic valentine I ever sent,”’ said 
the colonel, ‘‘ was when I was a youth of 
eighteen. 
ror, and when it came to caning a boy he 
took all the medals in sight. 
one thing about him, though, that we all 
admired. 
announcing to a boy that he was about to 
thrash him. 
news in a manner to make even the vic- 
tim laugh. 
day, 

‘«« George, you are a great lover ot 
sea-stories, aren't you ?’ 

*«* Yes, sir,’ I replied. 

«1 thought you were. 


pose, George, you would give a great deal to hunt the sportive whale ?’ 


Well, my boy, as Billy Jones has informed me 
that it was you who put those tacks in my chair yesterday, you may 
now accompany me on a little whaling expedition to the back room.’ 

‘It was shortly after this that the idea of sending him a comic to 






A WORKER IN PAJAMAS. 





‘* | hear your son in college is gettin’ ter be a great worker."’ 
‘Worker? When he was ter home Christmas he worked every day, and darned if he didn't wear 


> es 


** Mother, ain’t grammar 
an awful mean thing ?” 

















Whose mirth to our old world is wine, ‘«T, sir,” said 
Jupce sends this little valentine d 2 
To greet you on the good saint's day. the second young 
woman, ‘‘have 2 
ambition and a past which would make copy.” uaa 
And so the manager made out a con- - 
tract for one of them. 
To- 
Our school-teacher was a ter- THE POLITE MAN. 
66 How were those eggs I left for you last x 
There was week, ma'am?” asks the honest 
' ~ agriculturist. See 4 
That was his original way of ‘« Every one of them was rotten !’’ she — LS 
replies vigorously. — 
He always broke the sad “I am sorry,” he says; 7 
then bows low and inquires i - 
I remember he asked me one deferentially, «* but were they bal oy” . 
perfectly satisfactory other- “fy Se 
wise ?”’ 
4 
HOW MEAN IS GRAMMAR. — 
And I sup-  ¢¢ MOTHER, can I have an- ee Send >? 
other slice of pie ?” ‘w. <— 
+e a yee JANITORIAL CLEVERNESS. 
‘* Well, may I? Mrs. HouseHuNTeR Burp — “ The 
“No, dear, you may not.” _ house is all right, only it seems to be too 


high up.’ 

Janitor Sparrow—“ Lor’, no, mad- 
am ; it’s only one flight up.” 
JUST LIKE A MAN. 
66 JOBN. the cook has left ” 

“Now, Gwendolyn, is it 
right to meet me with such news when 
I return home late from the office all 
tired out and hungry” 

‘«But, John, dear, I merely want 
to say the cook has left” 

‘Yes; I know you ‘ merely want 
to say.’ And I merely want to say 
that it’s a whanged shame that this 
household is eternally disorganized. 
Other women manage to keep their 
servants. Why can’t you? Why” 

“John Smith, I tell you that the 
cook knew you would be late, so she 
left a cold chicken, a custard pudding, 


























and a pint of claret on the dining-room 
table for you.” 

“Well, Gwendolyn, why in the 
name of common intelligence didn't 
you say that at first ?” 
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MISS DE SMYTHE’S VALENTINE, 





PTER I. 








CLARENCE 














T WAS nine a. m. on the morning of 


Saint Valentine’s Day, and Clara 
Louise de Smythe, with palpitating 
heart, stood in the front window of 
her father’s brownstone residence, 
anxiously awaiting the postman. For 
Clara expected a valentine. Indeed, 
she had been told that she would re- 
ceive one, and she pictured it costing 
about fourteen dollars and covered 
with bleeding hearts and smiling Cu- 
pids and gushing poetry. As she 
shaded her eyes with her hand and 
peered up and down the street and 
listened for the letter-carrier’s whis- 
tle, she said to herself, 

‘«In a few minutes, unless that 
postman has fallen down a coal-chute 
or broken his neck on a banana-skin, 
I shall know whether Clarence Doo- 


little de Joynes calls at this house four nights a week to get warm or 


because he loves me. 
those sighs and those dying looks 
mean 
He said that to-day I 
would learn his secret. Oh, that 
I was back of that postman with 
a hat-pin six feet long !” 


marriage. 


CHAPTER II. 

And now, dear reader, let us 
go back just twenty-four hours. 
This makes it nine a. on the 
morning before Saint Valentine's 


m. 


Day, and Clarence Doolittle de 
Joynes is hurrying out of a Chi- 
nese laundry, after leaving his 
soiled linen, and figuring that he 
will be half an hour late at the 
As hastens up the 
street, wondering what new ex- 


office. he 
cuse he can give the boss this 
a string of valentines 
catches 


morning, 
displayed in a window 
his eye and he suddenly remem- 
bers Clara, 

‘«Great Scott!” he exclaims 
as he stops and turns pale. * Yes, 
it must be done, even if I lose my 
job. Of course twenty-five cents 
is a good deal of money to spend 


on a girl with red hair and a 
turned-up nose, but think of the 
gas and heat I have saved this 


winter !” 

It had to be done quickly, 
and in three or four minutes a 
valentine was purchased and an 
envelope addressed and stamped 
and dropped in the nearest mail- 


box. 








a lemon or a proposal of 


I shall know whether those hand-squeezes and 


ae 


CHAPTER III. 


Once more we return to 
Clara. At last she hears the 
postman’s whistle, and a mo- 
ment later he is at the front 
she is handed the 
envelope that Clarence had 
mailed the day before. How 
her heart beat with joy as she 
kicked the cat out of the way 
and took the missive into the 
parlor and closed the door! 
She must be alone to gloat 
over her valentine. But the 
smile of satisfaction on her face 
turned to a look of agony after 
she had opened the envelope 
and taken out—a_ laundry- 
check ! 

«« W-what—what is this ?” 
asked the poor girl, turning 
the rough piece of paper over 
and over in her hands and 





door and 










































looking in vain for bleeding 
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THE DESCENT OF 
HucuH McGrecor (who has been imbibing as usual) 














MAN. 
‘*Do ye ken John 


McGregor, wha keeps the grocery-store ?”’ 


His FRIEND 
What is the matter ?”’ 


HucH McGrecor—‘‘ Why, he kicked me oot o' his store just noo. 


‘*Your son, John McGregor? Why, of course | know him! 


But 


A’'ll show him—A'll show him A’ kem from a better family than ever he did!"’ 




















THE EVOLUTION OF PAPA'S SLIPPER. 


THE SPANKING REGIONS. 
**Do you cry when your mam- 
ma whips you ?”” 
‘‘Um-m! When she whips me 
on the hurting part | do.”’ 


hearts and smiling Cupids and 
gushing poetry. ‘‘Is—is this a 
Chinese comic valentine or an in- 
vitation to a chop-suey banquet ? 
Deceived! Turned down! 
Stung!” And with a cry of de- 
spair she wobbled over to the soft- 
est rug she could find and fell 
down and yelled for the family to 
come in and witness her death- 
struggles. 

And what happened to Clar- 
ence Doolittle de Joynes? How 
the careless fellow ever mixed his 
laundry-check and the valentine 
he could never remember; but 
there was one thing he never for- 
got. Clara’s three big brothers 
caught him that night on his way 
home from the office, and, al- 
though this happened eight years 
ago, Clarence to this day never 
passes a string of valentines that 
he doesn’t start and turn pale and 
run half a block before he can 
calm himself. A. Bs Le 


A DOUBLE HANDICAP. 
6s | CANNOT sing the old songs,” 
The minstrel warbled true, 
And, what was soon discovered, 
He couldn’t sing the new. 


A FOOL and his money are not 
always soon parted. 
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VALENTINES WE NEVER SEND. 





TO THE BUTCHER. TO OUR DAUGHTER'S BEAU. TO OUR WIFE'S FAMILY. TO THE COOK. 
Perhaps you think I like you all— Had we another for your place 
To send us leather may be funny, You addle-pated little runt, That I'm a grocery-store. We'd fire you hast-i-lee. 
But you can whistle for your money. Someother homeyou'll havetohunt. But feed yourselves! Clear out! We really hate you since you put 
Don't hang ‘round here no more. That pepper in our tea. 


GET AN AIR-CASTLE! 
¢¢ A RTER all,” said Uncle Josh this morning, ‘‘air-castles is dum good 
property t’ hev. Y’ don’t need no servants in ‘em, an’ y’ don’t hev t’ 
pay no taxes on 'em, an’ they’re so all-fired cheap ennybody kin hev one, 
b’ jinks !” 
A TERRIBLE OVERSIGHT. 


HE clock was just striking the hour of eleven 





when Jones suddenly leaped out of bed and 
began hurriedly to dress. 

‘What's the matter, Charles ?” sleepily 
asked his wife as she sat up and rubbed her 
eyes. 

‘« The matter!” he groaned. ‘ The mat- 
ter is, woman, that we are lost!” 

‘«« Is—is the house on fire ?” 

‘Would that it were no worse !"” 

‘« Have we been robbed by burglars ?”’ 

‘*No; it is ten times as bad! Do you 
realize, Mrs. Jones, what day to-morrow is ?” 

‘Of course. It is Thursday.” 

‘Yes, it is Thursday ; but what else ?”’ 

‘Why, nothing else that I know of, ex- 














cept that I’m going to the matinée and "-—— 

‘*Woman !" he broke in as he turned on 
her angrily, ‘don't you know that to-morrow is Saint Valentine’s Day ?”’ 

‘* But what of that ?” she asked. 

‘*What of that—what of that? Why, just this. Why did Nora leave 
us exactly one year ago to-day? Why did she refuse to get breakfast that 
morning and go into hysterics and raise such a row? Wasn't it because we 
forgot to send her a valentine? And how about that new hired girl asleep 
down stairs—that treasure that all the neighbors are doing their best to get 
away from us? How long do you suppose she will remain in this house 
when she meets the postman to-morrow morning and finds we have not re- 
membered her on Saint Valentine’s Day ?”’ 

And as he saw visions of himself lighting the early-morning fire and 
wiping the dishes and waiting in intelligence-offices, he leaped down the 
stairs and rushed out into the night to see if it were not possible to rectify 
the terrible oversight. 

XERXES’S AUTHORITY. 
ERXES was attacking the Spartans. Calling his chiefs about him just 
before making the desperate attack, he said, 

‘«Gentlemen, a word with you before beginning this little muss. I have 
just had word from Hepburn and the Interstate Commerce Commission, 
authorizing me to go ahead and make any charges I please where I am sure 
a pass is being held by any person or persons. Those smarties from Sparta 
are holding that one at Thermopylae. Our duty is plain—go to ‘em.” 

Whereupon the Persians proceeded cheerily to Custerize the pass- 
holders. 


THE EVILS OF DIVORCE, 
ILFRED and Elsie were quarreling over a costly doll. Wilfred had a 
good grip on the doll’s leg, and Elsie held on to the china head with 
both hands. They pulled and quarreled simultaneously. 
‘« Elsie !" came mamma's voice from somewhere in the kitchen, «* what's 
all that noise about ?” 
After a short pause Elsie replied, ‘‘ Nothin’, ma; we're only playin’ 


divorce, an’ Wilfred 's fightin’ for the custody of our doll.” 





THE BUBBLE-PIPE. 


MAN come to our house one time en had 
A bubble-pipe, en mamma she was mad 
Because he blowed it in the-poller. ‘Cause, you know, 
We go out in the kitchen when we blow. 


He took his bubble-pipe en took a match 
En lit it back behind him, wif a scratch, 
En didn’t have no soap, so he just lighted 
Some sawdust in the bubble-pipe, en bited 
The end of it, en blewed out of his head, 
Only the bubbles was just smoke instead. 


En then he blowed 'em w7/ no hands, en then 

He put the pipe out of his mouth again 

En went **Whuh! whuh!” like choo-choo cars, en made 
Smoke-vings that flied up in the air en stayed. 


En then he let me blow the pipe, en I 

Blewed all the sawdust out, en he says, ‘‘ My! 

You mustn’t do that, or the smoke won’t come. 

Suck it like baby brother sucks his thumb !”’ 

En so I did, but the old pipe was broke, 

En blewed a nasty taste en not a single smoke ! 
EDMUND VANCE COOKE, 


HAT a lot to win if we fight! What a lot to lose if we sur- 
render ! 





IN AN ENGAGEMENT-RING. 
‘‘ The diamond is the hardest known substance, | believe.” 
**Yes—to get.”’ 
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A FUNNY MAN, 


You comical, pitchfork, 
Muck-rake man! 
Don’t be as funny as you can. 


} 
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A RAILROAD AND @aAft p 
Wow! what a frightful gien! 
No wonder certain folks urn gree 
(That’s fright, you knowg when ¢ 

* For, you see, they @n’t kno 
will be up against Bext; an 
what they do. they’® afraid 
up on them with a Sw mess; 

** Scat!” 
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AD AND QAFT BUGABOO. 
frightful gien! 

tain folks m green ! 

you knowg when they do that), 
see, they @n't know what they 
p against | xt; and no matter 
, do, they’ afraid you'll sneak 
m with a #W message and yell 


V ‘VINES. 











R SPENDER 
clever. 


No man—no, never! 
Spent his dough so. 


A KNOCKER. 
Your love for clothes 

Is quite excessive, 
And as a knocker 

You’re impressive. 














THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THEY ORGANIZE A RAID ON THE PANTRY AND GIVE JOHNNY AND THE COOK A BIG SURPRISE. 
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2. But Teddies soon got wise, and you 
Can guess how hungry they were, too 
(For they had only lived a week); 

So they followed in and took a peek. 


. Now, Johnny is a funny kid 
He knew some cookies sweet were hid 
In a pantry jar. So he slipped away 
And left the Teddy bears at play. 


























4. And how those greedy little elves 
Went at the goodies on those shelves! 
You see, ‘twas their first chance to do 
What you have done your whole life through. 


3. They pushed the door and in it flew— 
Six hungry Teddies flew in, too. 
Poor Johnny thought it was the cook— 
You should have seen his frightened look! 








/ 
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. And now like naughty boys they stand, 


5. They put more on outside than in; 
To take what cook has in her hand. 


They filled themselves clear to the chin; 

Then spilled out what they couldn't eat— Those stars will show you mighty quick 

That pantry’s wreck was most complete. Just what she’s doing with the stick. 
COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 









SIX AND SIX. 

« Our contention,” said the la-vyer for 
the literary person, “is that our client's 
hand was so injured by the accident that 
for six months he has been unable to 
write.” 

« And our contention,” proclaimed the 
defense, ‘is that this very disability has 
saved the plaintiff so much money in post- 
age that he really is in our debt.” 

Then the case went to trial.—Phi/a- 
delphia Ledger. 

The Sohmer Piano is the prime favorite for 
artists for both concert and private use. 


CAN’T MATCH THEM. 
Unless a liar has a good memory, he 
might just as well tell the truth.—Somer- 
ville Journal. 


In need of something for indigestion? Take 


Abbott’s Bitters. At all druggists’. 


NEW APPLICATION. 

“Let me see,” began Mr. Houskeep, 
« what is that old saying ? ‘ Man’s work's 
from sun to sun’” 

“Yes,” interrupted Mrs. Houskeep, 
just warm from a kitchen interview. 
«But the servant-girl’s work is never 
done.” —Philadelphia Press. 


h Syrup is the mother’s standby because it 
25¢. 


Dr. Bull's t r 
cures the dreadful croup and whooping cough. 


NO HANDICAP. 


“What are your prospects, 
man?” asked the cautious father. 

“Fine,” replied the confident youth. 
“I am neither an English duke nor a 
French count.” —CZeveland Press. 


young 





INCONSISTENCY, 

‘What is inconsistency ?” asked the 
curious one. 

“Well,” responded the wise one, ‘it 
is that spirit which moves a woman 
whose sleeves stop at the elbow to scold 
her husband because he hasn’t any cuffs 
on.” — Chicago News. 


TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 
Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Tablets. 





Druggists refund money if it fails to cure. E. 
W. GROVE’S signature is on each box. 25c. 
OFF WITH THE OLD— 

Mary had a little lamb, 
For which she did not care ; 
So took it back to be exchanged, 
And got a ‘‘ Teddy bear.” 
—Punch Bowl. 





NOT FOR HER EARS, 
Stinjay (playing host)— ‘Tell me, 
now, what do you think of that cigar ?” 
Kandor (holding the weed at arm’s 
length)— Well—er—can't you first send | 





NEXT TIME. 
“Yes,” said Mrs. Malaprop, talking to 


a friend about her daughter Emily's 
wedding ; ‘I'm glad it’s all over. If it 
should have lasted a second longer I 
should have had nervous palliation or 
something! Why, what do you suppose? 
When the minister called before the wed- 
ding I asked him whether it was necessary 
to have two cassocks for the bride and 
groom to kneel on. He smiled and said 
he thought that something thicker would 
be better; and Emily laughed right out 
and left the room. Well, of course I 
knew I'd said something wrong, so I 
corrected myself. ‘I didn’t mean cas- 
socks,’ I said; ‘I meant two Cossacks.’ 
And what do you suppose he said ?” 

“Asked you whether you desired a 
foreign military effect?” ventured the 
guest. 

“No. He said that, judging by the 
present state of affairs in Russia, he 
doubted whether he'd be able to get 
them; and even if he could he doubted 
whether they would be agreeable to 
be knelt upon, judging by the way they 
were fighting oppression. Oh, I was 
so mad! You can bet the next time I 
won't beat around the bush; I'll come 
right out and ask whether or not we need 
two pillars !"—Harfer’s Weekly. 


GEOGRAPHICAL. 


“What town should have the largest 
floating population ?” 

‘«« Give it up.” 

‘« Cork, of course.”—Detroit News. 


GUIDES CHILDREN, 


EXPERIENCE AND A MOTHER'S LOVE 
MAKE ADVICE VALUABLE. 

An Illinois mother writes about feed- 
ing children : 

“If mothers would use Grape - Nuts 
more for their little ones there would be 
less need for medicines and fewer doctor 
bills. 

“If those suffering from indigestion 
and stomach troubles would live on 
Grape-Nuts, toast and good milk for a 
short period they would experience more 
than they otherwise would believe. 

“Our children have all learned to 
know the benefit of Grape-Nuts as an ap- 
petizing, strengthening food. It is every 
evening, with few variations, like this: 
‘Mamma, let's have toast and Grape-Nuts 
for breakfast; or, let’s have eggs and 
Grape-Nuts "—never forgetting the latter. 

‘*One of our boys in school and 15 
years of age repeatedly tells me his mind 
is so much brighter, and in every way he 
feels so much better after having Grape- 
Nuts as a part if not all his breakfast.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. Read the little book, «‘ The Road 
to Wellville,” in packages. ‘* There’s a 
reason.” 








your wife out of the room on some pre- 
text or other ?”— Catholic Standard. 


For HEALTHY HAIR and SCALP 


Packer's 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


Recommended by the Medical Prfoession 
for cleansing the Hair and Scalp, and 
in treatment of Dandruff and Baldness. |" 








The STANDARD for SHAMPOOING 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. 





)".:50N5 EYEWATER 

















Wear “Litholin,” Waterproofed Linen 
Collars and Cuffs, and save. Wiped with 
damp cloth they are as fresh as when 
new. Unlike celluloid and rubber goods 
they are made in the latest styles, are 
** up-to-date,” and ‘‘chic.”” Look well, 
wear well. 

Collars 25c. Cuffs 50c. 


{ 

If not in stock at your shirt store, send us style, 
size, number wanted, with remittance, and we 
will mail, to any address, postpaid. Catalogue 
Sree on request. 























widge 


TAKES TIME TO ESTIMATE IT. 


Applicant—« What does a marriage 
license cost ?” 

Clerk Well, really, it's hard to tell 
till you’ve tried one for fifteen or twenty 
years.”—Philadelphia Inquirer. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


TOO APPLICABLE. 

“Why doesn’t Mrs. Gossip invite Wit- 
ticus to any more of her entertainments?” 

‘« Because she asked him to help her 
out with appropriate decorations for that 
last big féte she gave, and he suggested 
a lot of rubber plants.” — Baltimore 
American, 


DEFINING IT. 

The Doctor—* Professor, speaking as a 
thinker and a man of science, what would 
you call this age of the world ?” 

The Professor—“1\ should call it the 
car short age.” —Chieago Tribune. 


MATCHING A TASTE, 
Dullard—“ When did you buy those 
awful tan shoes ?” 
Sharp—*One morning when I had 
acquired a dark-brown taste.”— Ziger. 





Few tobaccos suit all tastes. 
The one that can, most justly, 
lay claim to that distinction—, 
being an exquisite blend of 
choice flavors, is the famous 


LUCKY STRIKE 


Sliced Plug Pipe Tobacco 


Cured by a secret process—it 
does not bite the tongue. 
Burns well, gives a long, cool, 
sweet smoke, without waste. 


Pocket size, tin box, 10c. 














THIS 
BOOK 


is worth its weight 
in gold to any man 
who doesn’t wear 


SCIENCE 
SHAVING 


a beard. It would 
be worth a good 
deal to him, too, 


if he only knew it. 


Send for a copy 
to-day! 
Mailed Prepaid! Free 
of all cost to you 

In the back are 
some pages about 
the Gillette Safety 
Razor which are 
worth reading, too. 


GILLETTE Safety Razor and the twelve double- 
edged blades that come with it will solve your 





A 





Each blade 


shaving problem for months to come. 
will give from 15 to 20 clean shaves of comfort. 
When at last it commences to “ pull” a little, throw 
away the blade, like an old pen, 















andslip ina new one. The razor 
itself will last a_ life-time— 
extra blades cost about 2 
cents a week —5 cents for 
package of ten. 

If your dealer doesn’t 


NO 
keep them, send us $5 


for standard “* triple- HONING 
silver’ plated set in No 
handsome velvet- ’ 
lined, leather- STROPPING 


covered : 
If after } 
days’ trial 





will re- 
fund your 
money. AND SHAVE 






"Time, which all things else removes, 
Suil heightens virtue and improves." 


Not merely what it has been, but 
what it is—that the Evans keynote. 


Clubs, cafes, hotels, restaurants and dealers. 





A couple of years ago a gentleman 
wrote me and said, “Send me one hun- 
dred of your Panatela Cigars. I want 
them to smoke on the golf links and out 
of doors.” 

Recently I met him on a train 
was cutting off the end of his 
cigar he saw me, smiled and 
said, ‘Good morning,” then 
added, ‘* I owe you an apol- 
ogy. This is one of your 
cigars and is the best I know 
for steady smoking.” 

This man’s business is 
known wherever civilized men 
live in the world. He is rich, 
cultured and traveled. He 
lives in a beautiful home, 
has horses, coachmen and 
gardeners. 

A mutual friend, who 
knows him well, tells me that 
he never before knew of him 
having other than a genuine 
imported cigar in his house. 
I wish I dared print his name 
—without it the story may 
sound ‘‘fishy.” It is true, 
nevertheless, 

I find that most of my cus- 
tomers are men who have 
been paying from $8 to $15 
per hundred for their cigars, 
and men who can afford to 
pay these prices, and would, 
if they didn’t get better cigars 
from me for less money. 

My customers are mer- 
chants, manufacturers, bank- 
ers—more of the latter in 
proportion than any other 
class of business men. In 
other words, my customers 
are men with bank accounts, 
who would not smoke my 
cigars unless they had the 
quality—no matter what the 
price. 

MY CLAIM IS—that no other 
cigar is sold to the consumer at 
a price so near the actual cost of manufacture. 

MY GUARANTEE 1JIS—that the filler of 
these cigars is clear, clean, long Havana—no 
shorts or cuttings are used. The wrappers are 
genuine Sumatra—grown in Sumatra. 

MY OFFER IS:—I will, upon request, 
send one hundred Shivers’ Panatela 
Cigars on approval to a reader of 
JUDGE, express prepaid. He may 
smoke ten cigars and return the re- 
maining ninety at my expense if he is 
not pleased with them; if he is pleased, 
and keeps them, he agrees to remit 
the price, $5.00, within ten days. 
Would I dare make this offer if I didn’t know 
the absolute worthiness of my cigars? 

Think of the risk I take to make a customer 
—one-tenth of my cigars and expressage both 
ways. Wouldn’t I be a ‘dolt” to send out 
cigars that would not stand this test ? 

What possible risk does the smoker run in 
ordering a hundred ‘ on suspicion” ? 

In ordering please inclose business card or 
give personal references, and state whether 
mild, medium or strong cigars are desired. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS, 


As he 








Shivers’ 
Panatelas 


EXACT SIZE 

















GILLETTE SALES 60., 263 Times Bldg., New York 








THE FIBERLOID CO., 
sewer ras sorte” | 








919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 





Mudge 


RUBES, 
Rubens’s wicked pictures gave to Omaha 
a shock ; 
The shudders of the righteous could be 
heard a city block, 
While Virtue’s face, distorted, damaged 
every local clock. 


| Oh, Rubens, naughty fellow, it’s “pshaw” 
and likewise ‘* tush,” 
| To think that such a genius should have 
used his paint and brush 
In a way to put the Reubens of Nebraska 
to the blush. 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 
PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS. 
PAZO OINTMENT is guaranteed to cure any 
case of Itching, Blind, Bleeding, or Protruding 
Piles in 6 to 14 days or money refunded. 


FIRST OVER THE BARS 
AND 


THE GOLDEN MEAN. 
‘What is your idea of a comfortable | 
fortune ?” asked the ambitious youth. 
One,” answered the man of experi- 
ence, ‘‘that is big enough to buy you 
everything you want and not big enough 


BEST OVER THE BARS 
to attract the attention of the grand jury.” 


H U he ER — Washington Star. 


BALTIMORE 5 | ae 


RYE : ~* 


‘*You’re a 
THE 
AMERICAN GENTLEMAN’S 
WHISKEY 


The liar! 
You” 
The big man—* Wow 
rll ”’— 
The little one — 
smiled when I said it.’ 


little 


man 
! you little snake, 


‘*«Hold on there! I 
"— Cornell Widow. 


TAX ’EM TO THE FULL. 
Professor— Do you believe in taxing 

breweries ?” 
Student—“I do; 
pacity." —Lampoon, 


Bold at ail first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
wi. L 


ANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. to their utmost ca- 


ADVICE TO THE POPPER. 
Do not pop on your knees 


5c. | 





When the question you pop, sir; 
If you do, all your life 
On your knees you will stop, sir. 


My treatment 
is the only = 
solute cure for 
drag habita, 
= a ining 


the vital gutneipio. wm ining 


FREE TREATMENT pre Ly Lyn until — 
UNTIL CURED ** kind = tt quantity of drug used. 


Dr. Waterman, 14 Lexington Ave., Suite 38, New York. | 


Do you love me ?—not thus, 

For an answer may fail her ; 
She may ask months to solve 

All the doubts that assail her. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos, 82, 34, and 86 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 2 Keekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


“Will you marry me ?”—that’s 
Going straight to the issue ; 
She'll reply «« Yes !"—or “ No!” 
And so bless you or “ dish” you. 
—Boston Transcrip/. 


GOLD SEAL 


America’s Favorite 
Champagne 





If you drink champagne because it’s good, 
You're sure to drink the “ Brotherhood.” 
But if you drink it for a bluff, 
Then imported is good enough. 

The wine says the rest. 











4 
OATARRH | 
of the ‘ 


Relieves all $ 
Discha es ins 
24 HOURS. 


SANTAL 


CAPSULES Invariably selected 
by fastidious drink- 
and 


Possesses all 


ers connois- 


seurs. 


, 
“ PPPPIPLPDPARABRAPS 





the best qualities of 

imported wines at 

one HALF their 
cost. 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 

we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
ea, Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
al $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and sstill have aches 
Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 


Two Kinds 
& SPECIAL DRY—BRUT 


Sold by all leading 
grocers and wine 
merchants. 





anty Capita 


URBANA WINE CO. 


Urbana, N. Y., Sele Maker 


and pains, 
rhroat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 


100-page 














’ Press Cutting Bureas will 
ROMEIKE S send you 4 newspaper 
| clippings which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
| Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $s.0o for | 
too notices. Hanry Romeixs, rro-112 W. 26th St., N. Y. | 





Di ISAAHOMPSONS EYE WATER 


ison — 


Yor guarantee of purty, 
see back \abe\ onevery ballle; 


Wat's NY 


Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRSy. 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world. 
renowned 


BLUE TOP SOHMER 


PIANOS 


j and the “SOHMER -CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
| which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


“SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw York. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 











FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, 
JupGe has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 
our largest National adver- 
fisers, the only humorous 
weekly to be used and 
the fifth renewal of this 
order. 


BRUT 


CHAMPAGNE| 


S AGENTS 


JAMES BUCHANAN &CO.LTO 


19 BROADWAY. N.Y 














TWENTIETH YEAR 


The Only Humorous Monthly 
Magazine in America- On 
All News-stands ° 























QUALITY 
UNEQUALED 
EXCELLENCE 

UNSURPASSED 










UNEQL ALED 










EXCELLENCE 





UNSURI ASSED 









a LIQUEUR 
« Ht Peres Chartreux 





-—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


) This famous cordial, now made at Tarra- 
gona, Spain, was for centuries distilled by 
the Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) 
at the Monastery of La Grande Chartreuse, 
France, and known throughout the world 






















% up of the article since the Monks’ expul- 
sion from France, and it is now known as 
}) Liqueur Peres Chartreux (the Monks, 
© however, still retain the right to use the 
() old bottle and label as well), distilled by 
the same order of Monks, who have securely 
guarded the secret of its manufacture for 
» hundreds of years, and who alone possess a 
knowledge of the elements of this delicious 
: F nectar. 

- At first-class Wine M roe 

& Co., I = Yori 
=~ Sole Agents for Unhed States. _ 
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Reliable, itn Great Howse Diamond 
lis Bs. & Co. 


Gites AGARS 
‘MADE AT KEY WEST.— 
. Club ochtail 

e's 















ONESTLY, did you ever get a 
bar-mixed cocktail that was ever 
nght to your taste ? 


CLUB COCKTAILS are carefully 
measure - mixed, not guessed at; 
made of finest liquors, aged in wood, 
mellow and of delicious aroma. 


To serve : strain through cracked ice. 


Seven varieties: Insist on CLUB at 
your own Club or from good grocers 
and dealers everywhere. 


G. F, HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 










ANSWERED. 
(Apologies to Charles Mackay.) 
Tell me, ye wingéd winds, 
That round the Flatiron roar, 
Do you not know some spot 
Where fat men do not snore ? 
Some cheerful, pleasant place, 
Some quiet home, some shack, 
Where wife’s cold feet at night 
Steal not up hubby’s back ? 
The loud wind dwindled to the clock’s 
low ticks, 
And sighed for pity as it answered ‘+ Nix!” 


Tell me, thou mighty deep, 
Whose billows round me fly, 
Know’st thou some favored spot 
Where fishermen don’t lie ? 
Some river or some stream 
Where frisky fishes plav, 
Where ‘‘ corkers ” sometimes bite 
And never get away ? 
The loud waves rolling, ‘neath the swel- 
tering sun, 
Stopped for a while, and answered, 
one !” 


‘«Nary 


And thou, serenest moon, 
With not a thing to fear, 
That looks down on the earth 
And sees what's doin’ here— 
Hast thou not seen some spot 
In all thy round, oh, tell! 
Where ‘ benzine buggies ’’ fly 
Without that awful smell ? 
Behind a cloud, in woe, the moon with- 
drew, 
And with a sickly cough replied, «‘Skid- 
doo !"— Yonkers Statesman. 





properties. At all druggists’. 


WORLDS APART. 


A divinity student had taken the place, 
temporarily, of Boston’s famous ‘sailor 
preacher,” Father Taylor. After the ser- 
mon, as they descended the pulpit stairs, 
the student asked, “‘ Father Taylor, what 
did you think of my sermon this morn- 
ing?’ Approaching him in a fatherly 
way, and placing his hand on the student's 
shoulder, he replied, ‘My dear brother, 
if your text had had the smallpox your 
sermon could not have caught it. 
Christian Register. 








NUGGETS FROM GEORGIA. 


Ain't it funny dat w’en a man strikes 
prosperity he fergits all "bout how po’ 
he wuz ‘fore he got dar ? 

Riches takes wings some times, but 
poverty is with us always—kaze he too 
feeble ter fly away. 

Some mens in dis worl’ is too much like 
balloons—dey rises all right, but dey 
dunno how or whar ter light. 

Judgment day looks mighty fur off ter 
us, but some of us gits dar 'fore we know 
it. 

Dis is sich a great ol’ country, it’s al- 
most afeared ter git a good look at itse’t 
in a lookin-glass.—Atlanta Constitution. 





ANOTHER SORT OF FUEL. 


Ontario thought coal was again on 
hand Tuesday morning, a sealed box-car 
being side-tracked here late Monday 
night. But when our citizens hastened 
early to the coal office they were in- 
formed the precious car was filled with 
beer.— Untario ( Oregon) Argus. 








EXTREMES. 


For girls who know their feet are small 
We do not care a fig. 
They’re ill-proportioned after all— 
It makes their heads too hig. 
— Catholic Standard. 





REDRESSING THE BALANCE. 
Columbus had just discovered America. 
“Fine !’’ cried the natives; ‘‘as soon 
as subpoenas are in vogue we will dis- 
cover Europe.” 

Herewith thev waited to return the 


Aide 


AYALA “MAGNET ” 
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Chapman & W 
San Fra 


ACKER, M 





HE enviable reputation of 


this, the finest of all Cham- 
pagnes, is recognized and 
appreciated by connoisseurs 
everywhere. In Europe, as in 


important social events. 


Messrs. Bluthenthal & Rickert, 


R. L. Christian & Co., 
Richmond, Virginia. 
Dellheim & Co., 
Birmingham, Alabama. 
Levi & Ottenheimer, 


The Premier 


ampagne 


of the World. 


United States, it is gener- 
the wine selected for 


For sale by 


National Importing Company, 
Memphis, ‘l'ennessee. 
Richards & Sons, 
Mobile, Alabama. 
Levy & Lewin Mercantile Co., 
Denver, Colorado. 
Steuben County Wine Co., 
Chicago, Illinois. 
Edward Block & Co., 
Kansas C ity, Missouri, 


ERRALL & CONDIT COMPANY, NEW YORK. 


Atlanta, Georgia. 


Cincinnati, Ohio. 


ilberforce, 
ncisco, California. 




















Abbott’s Bitters are noted for their digestive | 


O the man who is much “ out of 


ing Stick appeals particularly. 


doors ” Williams’ Shav- 
The soothing 


influence of its creamlike, emollient 


lather prevents roughness, chap- 
ping or other irritation when the 
face is exposed to the burning 
sun or biting wind. The 
tougher the beard or the more 
tender the skin, the more he 
needs the softening, sooth- 
ing qualities of Williams’ 
Shaving Soap to 

keep his face 

in a healthful 

condition. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shavin 
everywhere. Send 4 cents in stamps for @ 


ing Stick 


for 50 shaves.) 
THE J. 


Cakes sold 
illiams’ Shav- 
oracake of Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size. (Enough 

address 
B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 


Department A, Glastonbury, Conn. 


Paris. Berlin. Sydney. 














compliment.—New York Sun. 





OWE, may live without poetry, 


music and art; 
We may live without conscience, 
and live without heart; 


We may live without 
friends; 

We may live without 
books; 


BUT civilized man 


cannot live without 


Coors 


Ghampagne 








| By James MontGomery Face. 
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Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 


THEIR HONEYMOON — UP IN THE 
CLOUDS 


So completely severed from the earth that they 
drift naturally through the atmosphere of the song 
birds, straight to the silver lining of the cloud. 


Photogravure, 15 x 20—One Dollar. 
Add extra postage for foreign orders. 


Address 

Picture Department, Judge Company 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 

Trade supplied by Fane 


uare, New 


+ - Co, 92 Union 














GIRL FRIENDS. 


Nell —** Did you tell her I couldn't 
come ?” 

Belle “Yes; and she seemed sur- 
prised,” 

Nel/—* But didn’t you explain to her 
that I've got the chicken-pox ?” 

Belle—“ Yes; that’s what surprised | 
her. She said you were no chicken.” — | 
Catholic Standard. | 

HIS WAY. 

Minister—*So you go to school, do | 
you, Bobby ?” | 

Bobby —* Yes, sir.” 

Minister — Let me hear you spell | 
‘ bread.’” 


Bobby— B-r-e-d-e.”” 

Minister—“ The dictionary spells it 
with an ‘a,’ Bobby.” 

Bobby—* Yes, sir; but you didn’t ask | 
me how the dictionary spells it ; you asked | 
me how I spell it.” — 77#-Bits. 





IN THE COOLER. 


they discover the North 


‘« Suppose 
“Of what use 


Pole ?” said the skeptic. 
will it be ?” 
“ Well,” answered the public-spirited 


citizen, “ it will be a good place to colo- 
nize people who insist on not cleaning the 
snow off their sidewalks.”"— Washington 
Star. 


SAME HERE, 

Mrs. Crimsonbeak—* Intoxication is so 
common in Stockholm that a special car 
for topers must be attached to all sub- 
urban trains going from that city.” 

Mr. Crimsonbeak—* Tank-cars are not 
unknown in this country, my dear.”— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


for All 
Uses 


Sold by leading dealers 
every where 


PREPARING FOR HIM. 
Nagger—“ I've put one poor devil on 
his feet, answay.” 
Mrs. Nagger—* Whom have you been 
| fooling your money away on now ?” 











Adam didn't live long enough to ap-| ‘*Your next husband, 
preciate his good luck in not having any 





Na Eger - 
madam. I’ve had my life insured.— CAi- 
cago News. 


dry-goods bills to pay.— x. 
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uarantees | 


Every Dollar it Mints 


worth 100 Cents. It also f 
guarantees our Whiskey 
._ Which is Bottled in Bond 
Sin its Pure Natural , 
> State, under law 
me of March 3rd, | 


{ice aeetereactg |) 





Congress and 


: on. ssl. ot BE Ae igned by the 

aS Se ¥ W = President. i 
— == Therefore every V4 
HA) eat _———pottle of 


es C4 
yY Brook} 
i1TRAIGHT ) 


iskey 


~ BOTTLED IN BOND. 


Is bottled under direct supervision of Gov't Officials and sealed by U. S. Treasury Dept's 
“GREEN STAMP” proof of its age and purity. Sunny Brook was the only Whiskey 
awarded Grand Prize and Gold Medal at St. Louis Worid’s Fair. 

Avoid Whiskies not Guaranteed by U. S. 


a4 Jefferson County, Ky. 








‘** Let mirth with laughing eye, 
Spread her empire o’er our soul ; 
Let no care obtrude when she is by, 
To _ our joy in the flowing 
owl.’ 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


PROPRIETORS 


| SOLE 
WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
Phila. and New York 


ESTABLISHED 





THE EFFECT. 
‘« He's got very chesty.” 
“Yes; wouldn’t even look at a house 
that hadn't a swell front.”"—Aa/ltimore 
American, 


NO. 
Just because a man works on the ele- 
vated road, he doesn't necessarily have 
elevated thoughts.— Somerville Journal, 





JUST OUT. 

Our handsome forty-page catalogue 
of beautiful pictures—reproductions in 
photogravure and photogelatine of the 
best work of popular artists of the day. 

SEND FIVE CENTS, to cover mailing 
expenses, to Picture Department, Judge 
Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 




















DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME? 





F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building 2 house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
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Trouble seldom troubles a man who is 
able to keep his mouth shut.—£x. 








sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans (all new) of houses ranging im cos 











etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and m- 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built m 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each plate, giving 
improvements contained, thus giving information o' 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting ¢ 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
tore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested of 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very grea‘ 
them. It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound is 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit bv monev order or check—don’t send currency. 


sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, an¢ 


very great value to everyone contemplating = 
nem, 


value to 








sent by | 
in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt oy} 


from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 


valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions 
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It is open to all, whether subscribers or not. 
The money awards for accepted drawings are made small 

For the funniest picture accepted and published 
Read the following rules : 


. Tudesgmatewr(onicst 


This page is for JUDGE’S amateur artist friends. 
for prizes, but a chance for amateurs to try their work in print. 
for the purpose of preventing professionals from competing for the prizes. 
cach week JUDGE will pay $5, for the second funniest $2.50, and for all others $1 apiece. 


Every drawing must bear upon the back the full name and address of the artist. _ 7 , 
Captions or other reading matter forming a part of the drawing must be plainly written underneath the drawing on the same side of the card 


board or paper. 
Every drawing must be accompanied with sufficient stamps for its return in case it is not accepted. - : 
Drawings in ser'es cannot be used if there are more than four in the series, and we would prefer not to have them offered in series at all. 
When a series is accepted, the two or more pictures constituting the series must count as one drawing for the purposes of this contest. 
Payment for all accepted drawings in this contest will be made on or near the date of their publication in JUDGE. 


Every drawing sent to us must be plainly addressed as follows: 
JUDGE (Amateur Contest), 225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 


THE CRNVAA— 
THE ARTIST'S 
AMBITION 











Skd ye 


(T's TIME FOR you 
FELLOWS To TAKE 

A BACK SEAT FOR p 
ABOUT ASMINUTESA 





How NENA 
Mest of Ther 
Gey To ‘y- 


A. Fe er =. 


ARTISTIC AMBITION. 
Submitted by William G. Farr, 
Jamaica, Long Island. 


My 


A MORMON FAN. 


\ Orrice-soy~ ‘‘ Please, sir, kin | git orf dis 
\\ afternoon? Me grand-mudder died."’ 
ri Boss—‘‘ Why, you've been off three times 
this month already. How comes it that you have 
so many grandmothers, eh ?"’ 
Orrice-soy—‘‘ Please, sir, it's not my fault; 


me fadder ’s a Mormon.” 
Submitted by Thomas Y. Henry, Jersey City, New Jersey. 


Wy 
Ug 


AMATEUR 


TT, 





\ 
IN 
URS 
S 


eT 


), 


LU 








Aaror.o Russtis | 


SKIDDOO TO JUDGE'S STAFF. 


Submitted by Harold Russell, Columbus, Ohio. 





First Prize, $5.00. 











“HARD 
TO PART 
WITH.” 
Submitted by 
lew - Ww? 
Saunders, 
Fostoria, Ohio. 


Go 


A DARK (K)NIGHT. 


Submitted by W. J. Callan, Norfolk, Virginia. 


1 gentle old Spot! She sees the 


gate open and—— 


THE REASON. 
Mose — “Bill Johnsing am doing some 
spo’ten’. Where am he gitten’ his money ?"’ 
Sam—‘‘ Doan you know ?”’ 


Mose—“* No."’ 
Sam—‘‘ Why, he’s marr'ed de champeen 
wash-lady of dis county."’ 


Submitted by Thomas B. Holmes, Jr., Trenton, New Jersey 


— 


MIDST RURAL SCENES 





Skinny—‘‘ Say, Fatty! 





VILLAGE REPARTEE. 
| think the railroads 


aughter charge fare by weight."’ 


Fatty 


stop to pick you up.”’ 


Second Prize, $2.50. 


—chews the potted plants, and—— 


——walks in and—— 


Submitted by Mrs. M. A. Kaemp, Pittsburg, Pennsylvania. 


“If they did, Skinny, they wouldn't 


Submitted by Julius E. Daniels, 


Pensacola, Florida. 


——lies down on the best flower bed and 


chews her cud. 
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1. Nervy Nat—‘‘ There are countless little things that | do passing well, but 2. Monsi—EuR—‘‘ Sacré cod-leevaire oil! An outrage under ze top of my 
when it comes to composing a valentine Shelley, Keats, Swinburne, and Ella very nose—to my wife! | will myself control, never-ze-less. | will pla; 
Wheeler are left gasping at the post—a bunch of selling-platers. I know noth- trick! 
ing of the gorgeous nectarine that lives here, except that out of all Paree she Nervy Nat—‘' I'll wager I hear from that dear creature."’ 
is my choice for this delicate attention." 


ze 


























3. Nervy Nat—‘As | anticipated, the dear creature was won in a walk. 4. His VALENTINE—‘‘ You see | am here!"’ 
She wants me to bring a buzz-cart around and take her out in it—and tell her Nervy Nat—‘‘ Wee, wee, madamwahzel! II faut kerscissors, allez vous 
a couple of hundred more pretty things. Will 1 do it? Willa boy go to the poached eggs kerslosh! But, as | was about to remark, here is your valen- 
circus if you give him a ticket? Well, I should inhale a perfecto!"’ tine with his little honk-sulky, at your command, for better, for worser, till 
punctures do us part! Leap in!" 
































5. Nervy Nat—‘“ That is arrant nonsense, dearie! Of course I won't be 6. Monsitur—‘‘ Here is my face, scoundrel! Is it zat it pleases yoy 
sorry if you show me your lovely face. Have | not seen it often in the Bois? Nervy Nat—‘‘ No; | am not at all pleased. You can remove it af 4 ickly 
My little chickabiddy is trying to tease her valentine. Has my little charlotte- as you like. Oh, suffering woodchucks! how unkind a trick to pay upon 4 
russe Caught a nasty cold? Your voice sounds a little hoarse, dear. Now, sensitive nature like mine own! | can feel two of my nervous headaches com 
do lift your veil ""——. ing on at once.”’ 
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